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the ^ 

7 MIRROR! 

YOU VOH'TC&J 
A REFLECTION! 

,W HO ARE A 




^ SHUT ur you 8lG ' 
IDIOT. JUST KISS ME 
PLEASE JUST KISS ME. 



FACT, WHICH CAN p 
ONLY BE MATCHED L 
BY THE SOUL OF 
THE ETERNAL DEMON 
WHO OBSERVES < 
THEM FROM... FROM 
NOT AFAR. 



-ORWELL, fiVJOY 

THIS MOMENT, MY ” 
rf YOUNG FRIENDS- FOR 
a IT SHALL MOT LAST 
^^TOO MUCH LONGER, y 



7 J THEIR LIPS MEET, PUT 
iUf THERE IS NOTHING -' THIS 
IS A HOLLOW KISS PEVOIP 
r OF ANY EMOTION OTHER THAN 
. A/ry AND HELPLESSNESS 
'■> FOR A MAN THIS WOMAN 
TRULY LOVES... 



And for frank drake, not even 
THE IM AG/MED WARMTH OF THIS 
MOMENTARY EMBRACE CAN ERASE 
THE COLDNESS AND HATRED HE 
FEELS FOR HIMSELF. 





'SO NOW I HAVE TIME 
> TO PI AM. . . AND TO « 

ATTACK IN , ^ 

-oSAFETY. S <//- 



COURSE IS CLEAR. 
'E NO KNOWLEDGE 
9 MY BATTLE WITH 



< AND r SHALL 
TAKE EVERY ADVANTAGE 
OF YOUR IGNORANCE FOR / 
. AS LONG AS IT A 

PREVAILS. 



The eighth hour has only just begun as big 

BEN'S FINAL CLAP PEALS INTO THE NIGHT.. 



...A SOUL WHO HAS 
SEEK HELL...VMO 
HAS SPOKEN WITH 
DEATH — AND YET 
CAN SEE NO EVIL IN 
ITS SOMBRE SHROUD. 



THERE'S^ 
NOTHING 
WRONG WITH 
MY WAITING 
HERE FOR HIM. 
WHY MUST r 
FEEL GUILT'/': 



* HE'S MY T 
MAN... AND! 
KNOW HE 
ISN'T EV/L 
LIKE THEY 
V ALL SAY 
\ HE IS. ^ 



^DRACULA^ 
" IS OAA TO THEl 
CITY AGAIN 
TONIGHT..DOING 
WHAT HE J 
v MUST DO. A 



...BUT THE 
FEAR WHICH 
LURKS IN THE 
CITY'S DARK 
STREETS 
HOLDS NO 
MEANING 
HERE... 



T AND I WAIT 
HERE FOR HIM TO 
RETURN. ..TO RETUP 
, Pf?OM WHAT? 

\WHAT? 



...NOT HERE IN THIS 
CREAKING MANSE 
IN WHICH LIVES 
THE LOVELY 
SH/ELA WH/TTER... 



CASTLE PUN WICK 
LIES NOT EAR FROM 
1 LONDON'S CENTER... 




It is ONLY AN INSTANT AFTER 
HE SEES THE PARK SHAPE 
HUNCHED OVER THE SCREAMING 
FIGURE OF HIS WOMAN, SAFRON, 
THAT BLADE REACTS- 



L. INCLUDING THE I 
MAN THEY CALL 
BLADE --THE 
VAMP/ RE \ 
1 SLAVER! 



r DON'T ^ 
KNOW WHO 
YOU ARE, 
MAN... , 



BUT 

r YOU PICKED H 
THE WRONG LADY 
TO MUSS UP, FRIENCD- 
DEPlHITELV THE 
. WRONG LADY. , 



WO, BLADE - • THERE YOU ARE 
WRONG. SHE WAS MY KEV IN J 
s. FINDING YOU. 



MARKO IS >1 
TOO FAST, TOO ' 
AGILE FOR 
THEM TO 8 EOF/ 
kANY U SE.jA 



I WHICH 
SHALL BE \ 
ANSWERED I 
. WITH YOUR 1 
\DEATH. 7 



VAMPIRE?./?' 



^ YOU'RE ^ 
SUPPOSED TO ’ 
8E HIDING 
FROM ME — 
NOT SEEKING 
.ME OUT. ^ 



' SEE, NN FOOLISH^® 
FRIEND? r MAY \ 
SIMPLY REMOVE IT 
FROM MY SHOULDER 
LIKE THE HARMLESS 
k PLAVTHING V 



/ SO, MY \ 
FEARLESS 
SLAVER OF 
DEAD MEN, 
PUTHWAV 
YOUR TOY 
WOODEN 
KNIVES. 





YOU'VE GOT THE 
BALL FOR NOW, 
MISTER. SO CALL 
THE SHOTS -IT'S 
i^YQURGAME. y 



I WOULDN'T 
IF I WERE YOU, 



P THOUGH, OF COURSE, 
THEY CAN ALSO BE 
USED AS WEAPONS. 

MTNESSTi 
MY MAN, 

WITNESS. 



1 MR. BLADE ~ 
UNLESS YOU WISH 
YOUR WOMAN'S 
^ NECK . <- 
ecweeen ' S 



A 5 X WAS ®* 
1 ) SENT HERE ^ 
r BY ONE WHO U 
REQUEST5 — SORF 
1 DEMANDS -- 
1 YOUR IMMED/ATE 
APPEARANCE. 



8LAOE...r'VE ALWAYS KNOWN ABOUT 

YOUR HUNT, BUT X , 1 . — > 

NEVER REALIZED 

... r couldn't.^^**^B^ 



~Si& e n\ 



P^OON'Ty 
WORRY, SAA- 
IT’S OVER NOW- 
IT'S ALL OVf/R 
v NOW. 



r IN OTHER \ 
WORDS- YOU'VE 
NO LONGER GOT, 
^THE BALL-]y 



ALL OVER 
BUT THIS, 
THAT IS... 



Flawlessly, the knife 

ARCS THROUGH SPACE, 
SPLITTING THE UN- 
LIVING DEMON'S 



MMM MMM 




“I WAS FINISHING THE FINAL 
SHOW ATTHE CLUB WHERE 
SAFRON AND X GRIND OUT OUR 
LIVING. THE PLACE SMELLEDOF 
BITTER CIGARS AND SPILLED 
DRINKS, BUT MY MIND WAS 
ELSEWHERE, ON A LATE 
DATE I HAD. 



"HE WAS SITTING AT A 
FRONT TABLE, JUST STAR- 
/NO AT ME. HIS EYES 
WERE DEEP SETANDTHEY 
SEEMED TO BE GLOWING 
RED IN THE LIGHTING. 



"I FELT A SLIGHT SHIVER 
AS HIS GAZE SEEMED TO 
BORE RIGHT INTO MY 
SOUL. BUT THEN THE SHOW 
WAS OVER, AND I RUSHED 
TO MY DRESSING ROOM . 



"IT WASN'T RALPHIE-- IT WAS THAT MAH FROM 
ThE FRONT TA3LE- HE WASTA.L. WAV OVER SIX 



"YOU KNOW, SAFRON, THAT l 
LIVE ONLY TWO BLOCKS FROM 
THE CLUB, SO ALL I EVER DO 
IS PUT UP MY HAIR, GRAB MY 
COATJAND HEAP HOME. 



' -AND AS I LOOKED 
HIM OVER, A 
FEELING GREW WiTH- 
iN ME THAT THIS MAN 
WAS TO BE FEAREP 
VET, WHEN HE 
SPOKE, HE SPOKE 



Jr I AM 
' COUNT VLAD-- 
AND X WISH TO 
SAY THAT YOU 
, FASCINATE ME, 
X. WOMAN . 



CALMLY. EACH WORD 
SEEMED DEUBERRTE- 
LY CHOSEN. PERFECTLY 
ARVCULATEP. HE 
WAS A NOBLEMAN. 

I KNEW IT BEFORE 
HE SAID... 



r RALPHI£? 1 
IS THAT YOU? 

. CMON IN. V 




That wasn't true. 

BOYFRIEND RALPHIE 
WAS SUPPOSED TO 
MEET H\E AFTER 
WORK. BUT SOME- , 
NON RALPHIE jj 

DIDN'T MATTER 
JUST THEN. J 



"HE TOLD ME HE WAS A FOREIGNER TO 
ENGLAND; BORN IN A SMALL BALKAN COUNTRV. 1 
HE SEEMED EXCITED A S HE SPOKE ITS NAME'. 

TRANSVLVAN/A . «] 



I put my coat! 

ON OVER My 
I COSTUME AND 
WE WALKED TO 
Imy AAARTMEWT. 



AS I TURNED ON 
THE LIGHTS, X 
LOOKED AT HIM 
AGAIN, AND FOR 
THE FIRST TIME 
I CLEARLY SAW 
HIM... 



Maybe i should have 

REALIZED SOMETHING 
WAS WRONG RIGHT THEN- 



•BUT POR SOME REASON I 
ELT GIDDY . . .LIGHTHEADED 
.AND I DIDN'T CARE ABOUT 
ANYTHING AT ALL. 



" I WENT THEN INTO THE BED- 
ROOM, LOCKED THE POOR 
8EHIND ME AS I PICKEDOUT 
SOME CLOTHES TO CHANGE 

into. m\ ynm 



"..AND HIS FRONT | 
1 TEETH SEEMED 
RAZOR -SHAR P- 
LIKETOEAA/VGS 
ON A DOG. 









’’AS I RUSHED TOWARDS YOUR AFART- 
MENT I SAW AS/ZAOOtV FOLLOWING 
ME. IT WAS THE SHADOW OF A BAT, 
AND NO LONGER DID I HOLD ANV 
DOUB TS AS TO WHAT IT WAS . 






SHE SAID HE CALLED Y/ WHICH MEANS EITHER I 
uiiacci CL s-nnur is/ an ^ THIS IS SOME VAMPIRE 
IMPERSONATING 
DRACULA, OR MARKER'S I 

CRAZY. 



HIMSELF COUNT YLAP. 
THAT'S PRACULA'S 
K/AAAE--8UT PRACS 
DEAD "OR SO 
QUINCY MARKER 
SAYS. 



, WELL, 
EITHER. WAY ' 
I'LL FIND HIM, \ 
TAKE CARE OF j 
. HIM, ANO THEN * 
: GET ON WITH < 
, Aiy PROBLEM.. .J 



...NAMELY'. TO oL 
FIND THE VAMPIRE * 
THAT KtLLEP 
MY MOTHER/ 






-AND LIKE A CORNERED 



CAT, BLADE STRUGGLES, 
TEARING AT ANYTHING 
THAT MOVES. ■■ 



MAN-- I'VE* 
NEVER. 

LET ANT 
VAMPIRE 
GET tNE-y 



NOT GONNA BE 
NTHE FIRStx 



But WITH I 
ALL HIS 
PROWESS, 
WITH ALL HIS 
STRENGTH, 
BLADE CAN 
NOT PREVENT 
THE BAT FROM 
LIFTING HIM 
INTO THE AIR 
LIKE A 
WEIGHTLESS 
FEATHER ... , 



I LEATHERY WINGS ATTACK 
BLADE FROM EVERV SIDE.. . 



Slade plummets down 

THE STAIRWELL, SHUTTING 
OUT THE PAIN HE FEELS 
AS EVERY STEP RUSHES 
UP TO MEET HIM. 



...AND TOSSING HIM AWAY WITH THE EASE 
THAT ONE DISCARDS TRA6H. 



...THE VAMPIRE 1 — ( 
SLAYER'S WOOOEN ) 
KNIFE STABS S 
UPWARDS, CATCHINGj 
THE DEMON rseER 
UNAWARE, fgfr 



H/S LEFT LEG NUMB, ONE 
ARM USELESS FROM THE 
FALL, BLADE LI ES ON THE COLD 
FLOOR, WATCHING A SMALL 
BLACK SHAPE DESCEND ON 
HIM, A SHAPE WHICH GROWS 
LARGER AS rf COMES EVER 
MORE TERRIFYINGLY CLOSER. 



And then, justas he 
IS READY TO SCREAM 
FOR PEACE, FOR A 
CESSATION OF BATTLE, 
THE GROUND STOPS HIS 
FALL. 



For a moment, pain 

COURSESTHROUGH & 
ITS WING. . . . 



BUT AS THE 
BAT LOWERS 
ITSELF ONTO 

BLADE.... 





—AND IT IS 1 
NOW TIME TO , 

.rest. 



..CPUSS I'VE GOT ME A 
HUNCH THAT TODAY'S 
GOING TO BE A WHOLE > 
W£W CAY FOR ME / 



TOMORROW SHALL BE 
ANOTHER NIGHT. .AH, 
YES. ..THERE SHALL 
£V£R BE OTHER 
WIGHTS. ..AND OTHER j 
VICTORIES 



UNTIL THEN/ 
MV DEAR- 
SPEND YOUR 
DAY IN , 
PEACE. J 



~Po MANHUNT IN LONPON: INTRODUCING A SHOCKING NEW STAB IN 
' ° THE MOST SENSES-SHATTERING P&ACULA STORY OF THEM ALL! 






